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nwAPqncnit xxxifr,
AT THE JUT*.

But in another moibent shewas back,
her eyes dilated and her whole person
areasning cms a ternpue purpose.
"Do not look at me, do not notice

me," die cried, but a voice bo hoarse
no one but Mr. Grtoe ooold folly understandher. "I ai for na one's eyes
but God's. Pray tha|he may have mercyupon me." The# aa she *«aw us all
instinctively fall back she controlled
herself, and, pointing toward Mother
Jane's cottage, saidTznore distinctly:
"As for those men, let them dig. Let
them dig the wbolafaay long Secrecy
is for us, 41 secrecy to absolute that not
even the birds of tht air must see that
our thoughts range ^beyond the 40 rods
surrounding Mother Fane's cottaga "
She turned and wfold have fled away

forthe second time, ant Mr. Grjoe stoppedher. "You havd set yourself a task
beyond your strength Canyon perform
itf"

"1 can perform it£" she said, "if Loreendoes not talk, and I am allowed to
weep my tears alona"
"But". I had n^er seen Mr. Ghryoe

so agitated.no, notwhen he left Olive
Randolph's bedside after an hour of
vain pleading "But to wait all day I Is
it neoeesary for yon to wait till day?"

"It is necessary."! She spoke like an
automaton. "Tonight at twilight, when
the sun is setting at the great tree just
before the road turns. Not a minute
sooner, not an hour later. I will be
calmer then." And waiting now for
nothing not for a ward from Loreen or
UPWilling WBUII uvuu du. Ul;wy gus

flew away far the second time. Xhie
time Loreen followed her.

"Well, that if the hardest thing I
ever had to do," mid Mr. Gryce, wipinghie forehead and speaking in a tone
of real grief and anxiety. "Do yon
think her delicate frame can stang it?
Will she survive this day and- carry
through whatever it is she has set herselfto aooomplish?" , V
"She has no Organic disease," said I,

"but she loved that young man-very
much, and the day will be a terribleoneto W-"
Mr. Gryce sighed.

vi
"Iwish I bad not been obliged to resortto sooh means," said he, "but

women like that only work under excitement,and she does know the secret
of this affair."
"Do yon mean," I demanded, almost

" aghast, "that yon have deceived ber
with a false telegram; that that slip of
nancr von hold".
"Bead it," he cried, holding it oat

. toward me.
-1 did read it Alas, there was no ds-

oeption in it It was bona fide and read
vary much as he had said it did.
"However". I began.
Bat he had pocketed the telegram

and was several steps away before I had
got any farther.
"I am going to start these men up,"

said be. "You will breathe no word to
Miss Knollys of my sympathy nor let
your own interest slack in the investigationswhich ore going on under oar

noses."
And with a quick, sharp bow be

made his fay tb the gate, whither I
followed him in time to see him set
his foot upon a patch of rosemary.
"You will begin at this plaoe," he

cried, "and work east, and, gentlemen,
something tells me that we will be successful"
With almost a simultaneous sound a

dozen spades and picks struck the
ground. Thedigging up of MotherJane's
garden bad begun in earnest

I staid about that gate most of tbe
day. If I moved away, I imagined that
Mr. Gryoe was uneasy and wanted me

back under bis eye. So as Luoetta was

invisible and Loreen in a strained and
anxious mood, I followed tbe example
of many of tbe other villagers who bad
ventured into the lane for tbe first time
in months, and now stood watching everyshovelful of earth that was thrown
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oome as boor after hour passed without
any discovery.
Along toward noon I had a diversion

if the rest had not Mr. Trohm came

riding np in his buggy, and somewhat
later in the day Deacon Spear came

boldly"upon the field, though none too
near our gate, at which Saracen sat

growling. The talk 1 had with Mr.
Trohm was of a delicate nature, not bearingrepetition, but the few curt wards
I exchanged with Deacon Spear may
amuse the reader or at least satisfy same

of my good friends that I am not so

given over to vanity as to be misled by
every passing oompliment a man may
pay me.
He was, as I was Baying, drawn up

on the opposite side of the road, but
"t"1" h/» Batxr ma ho milHp A. VflTT InW
bow and sidled a step forward. This
made me draw myself up a bit, though
I had no idea what was coming. He
seemed to take that for an invitation,
for, pointing toward Saracen, he asked
if the dog was qniet, and when lln a

superior way answered that he was as

quiet as a lamb he edged up to where 1
was standing and sheepishly held out
his hand.
I"I have been thinking," he drawled,

"that it was rally neighborly for me to
call upon you, Miss Butterworth. Hut
this business which has occupied the
lane these last few days has put us all
into such a mood of unpleasantness,that
there was no use of trying sociability
on any one."

His hair was so sleek, his eyes so
small and so twinkling, that I began to
have respect for William's opinion of
him, but I said, nothing, possibly be

j
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CARINE GREEN.

I !j ;
oav.se Ijonly half heard" what be nad

justsail} himself. i

"I'm ho lady's man".these were the
next wferds I heard."bat, then, 1
judge, we're not in for flattery and all
that kii# of thing yourself. So now
I've got the chance, I'll just say the
thing fte got en my tongue to say.

"

Jfiss Btflterworth, I'm 68 and I have
heen a Widower two years. I'm not fit- 1
ted for a| solitary life, and I am fitted
for a comfortable life with an affectionatewife to keep my hearth swept clean i

and my owa affections in good working \
order. Will yon be that wife? I have a
neat cottage".

"Yes,1' add I, "id Lost Man'a lane."
"Oh." he exclaimed, "yon do not

like this place? Well, we oould go else- '

where. 3 am not set against the city '

myselfV- i
"Noragainst the oomfartable little <

income somebody has told yon I poa-
sessed, ScriedI "I s$e your disinterest-
edness, bnt I should be sorry to profit
by it. vhy. man, I never spoke to yon 1

before in my life, and do you think". ]
"OhJ? said he, "1 see yon aria not 1

above Ipttery and those things. Well,
madam* I know a tremendous fineworn- 1

an when I see her without talking away <

a dozes evenings an politics, religion 1

and what not. 1 don't need toknow any 1

more afont yon than 1 can take in with <

my twq eyes, but if yon would like a »

little more noqnaintano* with me, why, <

I can \tait a couple of weeks till we've
rubbed the edges a ^little off of our ]strahgeiiQH, when"., l
" When you think I will be so charm- '

ed with Deacon Spear that 1 will be 1

ready to settle down with him in Lost <
Liu n. 51 tll.t will l)n ,WM'l I

him of to Grtmercy park, where he 11
will be the admiration of all New rock
and Brooklyn to boot Why, man, if I «

Was so easily satisted as that 1 would <
not be /in a position today for you to
honor me with this proposal. I am not 1
easy to suit, so I advise you to turn «

your attention to some one much more «

anxious- to be harried than I am, bat
not before this mystery is settled in <

Lost Man's lane. Ifyon were an honest <

man, yon would, ask no one to share t
ygrnr while any -cloud roate, -t

upon y^br honor."
"My-honor! Madam, be careful I «

admire; you, but".*
"Ndafffcnse," said L "For a stran- «

ger 1 baveperhaps indulged in a little ®

freedom. 1 only mean that any one who 6

lives id this lane must feel that the 1
shadow which envelops it rests also a t

little upon him. When that is lifted,1. c

each pne will feel himself a man again. i
Front indications yonder that day may.
not be far away. Bother Jane is a like- c

ly source far snob h mystery. She knows i

just little enough to have no proper s

idea «f the value of a human lifa " x
"utaAam " aflid Dfiacon Snear. "I 1

have cot that much interest in' what is i

going on over there." Here he snapped t
his fingers. "If men have been killed
in thj8 lane.which I do not believe. c

she never had no hand in-it What 1 r

tVifnV is that it's all a ooincidenoe.
Each and every person who has disap- f
peared has disappeared naturally. No f
one has been killed. That is my theory, t
fand you will find it oorrect. t

point I have expended much c
" r

irate; 1 was also dmnfounded (
tdaoity. Did he think 1 was the t
to swallow that? Bet I shut

my lips tight lest I should say some- 1
thing, and he, not finding that agreeable, 1
being no conversationalist himself, drew i
off after awhile with some pompous ex- a

predion of hoping to see me again after a

his honor was cleared np in my very 1
particular eyes. s

It was the second proposal T had re- 1
ceiled that day, bnt the first.well, 1 \

did not accept that either, though my
declination was a little kinder than the 1
one I thought best to inflict upon Deaoon a

Spear. *

A day of unparalleled anxiety broken '

by such episodes as these!

CHAPTER XXXIV. c

UNDUE A CROtSON SKY. I
At 5 o'clock the diggers began to go 3

home. Nothing had been found, and the
excitement of search which had animat- t
ed them early in the day had given 1
plaoe to a dull resentment mainly di- e

rected toward the Knollys, if one could t

judge of these men't feelings by the j
heavy scowls and significant gestures i
with which they passed its broken f
down gateway. a

By 6 the last man had filed by, leav- t

ingMr. Gryce free for the work which t

lay before bim. z

1 had retired long before this to my fi

room, where I awaited the hour set by i
Lucetta with a feverish impatience
quite new to me. As none of us oould «

eat, the supper table had not been laid, x

and though I had no means of knowing l

what was in store for as the somber si- t
lenoe and oppression under which the t

Whole bouse lay seemed a portent that \

wai by no means encouraging. 1

Suddenly I heard a knock at my door, t
fining hastily, I opened it Loreen c

stood before me. with parted lips and i

terror in all her looks.
"Come!" she cried. "Come and see c

what 1 have found in Lucetta's room." t
As she was already half way down c

the hall 1 hastened to follow her, and in t

a few moments found myself on the s

threshold of the room I knew to be Lu- a

oetta's.
"She made me promise," cried Lo- t

reen, baiting to look lack at me, "that a

I Would let her go alone and that I
would not enter the highway till an i

hour after she bad left. But after this 1
how can we stay in this house?" And

I* \

dragging me to a table, she showed me
tying on its top a folded paper and two
letters. The folded paper was Luoetta'a 1

will and the letterswere directed severallyto Loreen and to myself with the
Injunction on them that they were hot ,

to be read till she had beep gone six :

hours.
"Serious!" I murmured. "But Mr. '

Gtryoe is with her." j
"No one is with her. Mr. Gryoe may

be near, but she has undertaken her ^
task alana Miss Butterworth, I have
never broken a promise before in all my 1
Life, but I am going to break this. '

Come, let us fly to her. She has her
lover's memory, but I have nothing ill
all the world but her." ,

' I immediately turned, and we hasteneddown the stain, but the foot Loreengave me a look and said:
"My promise was not to enter the

highway. Would yon be afraid to followme by anotherroad.secret road.
all overgrown with thistles and blackberrybodies which have not been trimmedup for years?"

I thought of my thin shoes, my neat
ilk dress, but only to forget them the
oezt moment
"1 will go anywhere." said 1 "But

where, where has Lucetta gone? Is it
to Deacon Spjear's? If so".
But Loreen-was already too far in adraneeof me to answer. She was young,

the was lithe and was down as far as
the kitchen before I had passed the
Sower parlor. But when we had sped
dear of the bouse 1 found thatmy progressbade fair to be as rapid as hers.
Cor heragitation was a hindrance to her,
while excitement always brings out my
n/voc-Ara nnd heightens both mv wits
my judgment.
Our tray lay past the stables, from

which 1 expected every minute to see
two or three dogs jump. \ But William,
who had been discreetly sent out of the
way early in the afternoon by the two
listers, had taken Saracen with him,
md possibly the rest, so our passing by
listerbed nothing, not even ourselves.
The next moment we were in a field of
prickers, through which we both struggledtill we came into a sort of swamp.
This was bad going, but we floundered
ihrougb it. edging continually as I
souId not but see toward a distant fence
jeyoud which rose the symmetrical

inesof an orchard.
"Loreen," 1 cried, "Loreen, those

ire Mr. Trohm's grounds I Mustwe pass
hrough them?"
"It's the shortest way, " she shouted

nek, for among the hammocks of the
iwamp she had got the start of me

igain.
And, unpleasant as I felt this intrusion

o be, 1 hastened on, o/ertaking her
racemore just as we reached a tiny

gateway so oovered with vines that
here wits no need for Loreen to say:
"I do not believe this has been openidfor years, but it must be opened

»uAtiwrr ul mifHtfh
»UW. aUUiUUVTTUi^ ilW /vuug DiuyuQus

igainst it, she burst it through with
J1 its vines, and bidding me pass she
tepped herself over the trailing
tranches and made without a word far
he winding' path we now saw dearly
leflued an the edge of the orchard beoreus.
"Oh," exclaimed Lateen, stopping

ne moment to catch her breath, "I do
tot know what I fear or. to what our

tteps will bring us. I only, know that I
nust hunt for Lucetta till kfind her.
f there is danger where she is, I must
hare it Ton dan rest here or oame fatheron. But what is this?"
It was a man. He had started endlenlyfrom some one of the shadows

iear the hedgerow.
"Sflenoel" he whispered, putting his

Inger on his lips. "If you are looking
or Miss Knollys," he added, seeing us

oth pause aghast, "she is on the lawn
teyond, talking to Mr. Trohm. If yon
ome here, yon can see her. She is in
10 kind of danger, but if she were Mr.
Jryoe is in the first row of trees to the
tack there, and a call from me".
That made me remember my whistla

t was still round my neck, but my
land, whioh had instinotively gone to e

t fell again in extraordinary emotion g
a I took in the situation he had hinted 8
it and realized that it was on Mr. i
Frohm's grounds we stood and that it
ras towardMr Trohm himself Loreen's j
ooks of unmistakable fear and dread c
vere turned. *

8
"Lnreen." I whisoered. "it is not I

iere you look for a solution of that c
iwful mystery?" E
"Miss Butterworth," she answered, c

'it is here yon should look for it." c
"Here? I?" Never have I felt such s

imotion and never have I so nearly suo- y

rumbed to it. "What do you mean?" I t
jrayed. "Tell me, tell me quickly what \
rou mean!" s
"I mean," she gasped, "that that is t

he man who has pursued us with his t
latred, driving my father and my moth- ^
ir into their graves. Obadiah Trohm is f
he rich man of whom we spoke to B
rou; not Deacon Spear or any one else t
n this unhappy lane." And breaking ii
rom me she slid away nearer the ill a
assorted couple, in one of whom from
hat moment I saw no longer the cour- ii
eons, kindly country gentleman, but a s

uonster of vengeful propensities, if not o

omething worse and still more diabol- h
caL p
"Come!" she beckoned, happily too p

absorbed in her own emotions to notioe t
nine "Let us get nearer. If Mr. Trohm c

s the wicked man we fear, there is no s

elling what the means are which he 1
1968 to eet rid of his victims. There v

res nothing to be found in his house, a
rat who knows but that the danger may
e around her now. It was evidently to b
[are it she came, to offer herself as a l
nartyr that we might know". a
"Hnshl" I whispered, oontrolling my t

iwn fears roused against my will by c

his display of terror in this usually g
alinest of natures. "No danger can fc
nenace her there, not where they two r

tand, unless he is a oommon assassin g
ind carries a pistol".
"No pistol, "murmured the man who b

tad crept again near us. "Pistols make e
, noise. Be will not use a pistol." b
"Good GodI" I whispered. "Youare b

tot anticipating also that it is in the a
teart of this man to kill Lucetta?" 1
"Six strong men have .disappeared

oereaDont," said toe ieuowf never

moving his eye from the couple before
as. "Why not one weak girl?" /
With a cry Loreen started forward.

"Bun!" she whispered. "Bun!"
But as this word left her lips a slight

movement took place in the belt of trees
where we had been told Mr. Gryoe lay
In hiding, and we could see him issue
(or a moment into sight with his finger
like that of his man laid warningly -on

bis lips. Loreen trembled and drew
back, seeing which the man beside us

pointed to the hedge and whispered
wftly:

''There is just room between that and
the fence for a person to pass sideways
[f yon and this lady want to get nearer
io Miss Knollys, you might take that
road. But Mr. Giyce will expect you
fcn ha verv aniet. The voung lady ex-

press!? said before she came into this
place that she could do nothing if for
my reason Mr. Trohm should suspect
that they were not alone." ,

"We will be quiet," 1 assured him,
inzious to hide my faoe, which I felt
(witch at every mention of Mr. Trohm's
iame behind the screen he thus offered
far our use. Loreen was already behind
(he hedge.
The evening was one of those which

ire made for peace. The sun, which
sad set in crimson, had left a glow on

he branches of the forest whibh had
aot yet faded into the gray of twilight
Che lawn, around which we were skirting,had not lost.tbe mellow brilliancy
which made it sparkle, nor had the clusterof varied hued. hollyhocks, which
let their gorgeousness against the neat
r el low of the peaceful doorposts, shown
my dimness in their glory, which was on
i par With the setting sun. Bnt though
L saw all this it no longer appeared to
ne desirable. Lncetta apd Lucetta's
fate, the mystery and the impossibility
if its being explained out here in the
uidstof turf and blossoms, filled all my
thoughts and made me forget even my
jwn cause for shame and humiliation, if
lot sorrow. .<
Loreen, who had warmed Jier way

ilang till she crouched nearly opposite
» them, plucked me by the gown as I
ipproaohed to 'where she was, and,
jointing to the hedge whioh pressed up
tor close it nearly touched our faces,
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eemed to bid me to look through.
Searching for a spot where there was a
mall opening, 1 pat my eye to this and
mmediately drew back.
"They are moving nearer the gate,"
signaled to Loreen, at whioh she

xept along a few paces, but with a
tealth so great that, listening as I was,
could not hear a twig snap. I endeaviredto imitate her, bnt not with as
ouch success as Ioould wish. THe sense
if horror which had all at once settled
ipon me, the supernatural dread of
omething whioh I could not see, but
vhioh 1 felt, had seized me for the first
ime and made that ruddy sky and the
iroad stretch of velvet turf with the
hadows playing over it, of swaying .

ree tops and clustered oleanders, more

hrilling and awesome to me than the
iim halls of the haunted house of the
Cnollys in that midnight hour when I
aw a body carried out tor burial anna j
rouble and hush and a mystery so great
I would have daunted most spirits for
II their lives.
The very sweetness of the scene made

ts horror. Never have I had such sanations,never have I felt so the power
f the unseen, yet that anything would
lappen here, anything which would exilainthe total disappearance of several
arsons at different times without a

race of their fate being left to the eye
m this spot or in the house beyond,
eemed so impossible that I could but
iken my state to that of nightmare,
rhere visions take the placeyf realities
nd often overwhelm tbem
I had pressed too close against the

tedge as I straggled with these feel-
ngs, and the sound I made struck me
a distinct, if not alarming, bnt the tree
ops were rustling, too, and, while Luettamight have beard, her companion
»ve no evidence of doing so. We could
tear what they were saying now, and
ealizing this we stopped moving and
;ave our whole attention up to listenng.Mr. Trohm was speaking. 1 could
lardly believe it was his voice, it had
o changed in tone, nor could I see in
is features, distorted as they now were

y every evil passion, the once quiet
nd dignified countenance whioh had so

ately imposed upon ma
"Lucetta, my little Lucetta," he was

BnjrUi^l BU UW IUU W»UU IV DW U.V,

oome to taunt me with the loss of her
lover, whom she says I have robbed her
of almost before her eyes! I rob her!
How can I rob her or any one of a man

with a voioe and arm of his own strongerthan mine? Am I a wizard to dissipatehis body in vapor? Yet is it here
in my house or on my lawn? Yon are a

fool, Lnoetta; so are all these men
about here fools! Itisin your house".
"Hush!" she cried, her slight figure

rising till we forgot it was the feeble
Lucetta we were gazing at "No mare
accusations directed against us. It is
you who must meet them now. Mr;
Trohm, your evil practices are discovered.Tomorrow you will have the polioe
here in earnest They did bat play with
yon when they were here before."
"Ton child!" he gasped, striving,

however, to restrain all evidences of
shook and terror. "Why, who was it
sailed in the police and set them workingin LostMan'slane? Was it not I".

"Yes. that they might not snspect
you and perhaps that they might snspectus. Snt it was useless, Obadiah
Trohm. Althea Ruollys' children have
been long Buffering, bat the limit has
been reached at last. When yon laid
your hand upon my lover,vyon roused
a spirit /in me that nothing but your
own destruction can satisfy. Where is
he, Mr. Trohm? Where is silly Ruinsand all the rest who have vanished
between Deacon Spear's house and the
little home of the cripples on the highroad?They have asked me, bat if any
one in Lost Man's lane can answer that
question it is yon, persecutor of my
mother, of ourselves, whom 1 here denouncein fafce of these skies where
Gad reigns and this earth where man
lives to harry and condemn."
And then I saw that the instinct of

this girl had accomplished what mere
human acumen had failed in. For the
old man.indeed he seemed an old man
now.cringed and the wrinkles came

out in his faoe tUl he was demoniacally
vgly.
"You viper!" he fhrieked. "Bow

dare you accuse me of crime.you
whose mother would have died in jail
but far my forbearance? Have you ever

seen me set my foot upon awarm? Look
at my fruit and flowers, look at my

* ; , * . -0,
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borne, without a spot or oxemish to mar
its neatness and propriety. Can a man
who loves these things stomach the destractinnof a man, much less of a silly,
yawping boy? Luoetta, yon are mad!1'
"Mad or sane, my accusation will

have its results, Mr. Trobm. I believe
too deeply in yonr gnilt not to make
others do so."
"Ah," said he, "then yon have not

done so yet? Ton believe this and that,
but yon have not said so."
"No," she calmly returned, though

her face blanched to the oolarlessneas
of wax. "I have not said so yet"
Oh, the cunning that crept into his

face!
''She has not said it Oh, the little

Lncetta, the wise, the careful little Laoetta!"*

"But I will," she cried, meeting his
eye with the courage and constancy of
a martyr, "though I bring death upon
myself. 1 will, denounce you and do it
before the night has settled down upon
ua I have-a lover to avenge, a brothertodefend. Besides, the earth should be
rid of such a monster as you."
"Such a monster as I? Well, my

pretty one".his voioe grown suddenly
wheedling, his face a study of mihgled
passions."we will see about that
Come just a step nearer, Luoetta. I
want to see if yon are really the little
girl I used to dandle on my knee."
They were now near the gateway.

They had been moving all this tima
His hand was on the curb of the old
well. His facte, so turned that it caught
the full glare of the setting sun, leaned
toward the girl, exerting a fascinating
influence upon ner. sne cook cue m*jp
be asked, and before we could shriek
out "Beware!" we saw him bend forwardwith a sudden, quick motion
and then start upright again, while her
form, which but an instant before had
Btood there in all its frail and inspired
beauty, tottered as if the ground were

bending under ft, and in another momentdisappeared from our appalled
sight, swallowed in some dreadful cavernthat for an instant yawned in the
smoothly cut lawn before us and then
vanished again from sight as if it had
never been.
A shriek from my whistle, mingled

f ^

witn a simaicaneoua cry 01 agony uuui

Lareen and the bashes in oar rear. We
heard Mr. Oryoe rash, bat we oarselvesfound it impossible to stir, paralysedas we were by the sight of the old
man's demoniacal delight He was

leaping t9 and fro over the turf, holdingup his fingers in the red sunset
glare.
"Six1" he shrieked. "Six! And roam

far two mora. Oh, it's a merry life I
lead. Flowers and fruit and lovemaking(Oh, how I cringed at that!), and
now and. then a little spioe like this!
Bat where is my pretty Luoetta? Surelyshe was here a moment ago. How
oould she liave vanished then so quickly.1 do not see her form amid the
trees, there is no traoe upon the lawn,
and if they search the house from top
to bottom and from bottom to top they
will find nothing of "her.no, not so
much as a print of her footstep or the
soent of the violets she so often wears
tucked into her hair."
These last wards, uttered in a differentvoioe from the rest, gave the cue to

the whole situation. We saw, even
while we all bounded forward to the
rescue of the; devoted maiden, that he
was one of those maniacs who have perfectcontrol over themselves and pass
for very deoent sort of men exoept in
the moment of triumph, and, noting his
look of sinister delight, perceived that
half his pleasureand almost his sole rewardfor the horrible crimee he had
perpetrated was in the mystery surrounding'his victims and the entire immunityfrom, suspicion which up to
this,time he had fancied himself to enifoy.
Meantime Mr. Gryce had covered the

wretch with his pistol, dbd his hah,
who succeeded in reaching the place
even sooner than ourselves, hampered
as we were by the almost impenetrable

- - » .« ' « >--J L^a
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tried to lift the grass covered lid we
ocrald faintly discern them. Bnt this
was impossible until I, with almost
superhuman self possession, considering
the imperative nature of the emergency,
found the spring hidden in the well
curb which worked the deadly mechanism.A yell from the writhing creature,
cowering under the-detective's pistol,
guided me uncdnsaiously in its action,
and in another moment we saw the fatallid tip and disclose what appeared
to be the remains of a second well, long
ago dried up and abandoned for the
other.
The rescue of Looette followed after

rnorp or leas difficulty. As she bad
fainted in falling she had not suffered
much, and soon we had the supreme
delight of seeing her pyea enclose upon
the faoe of Lareen.
"Ah," she murmured in » voice

whose echo pierced to every heart save

that oil -the guilty -trreteh now lying
handcuffed on the sward, "X thoughtT
saw Alport, and he was dead, and F'.

But here Mr. Giyoe, with an air at
onoe contrite and yet strangely triumphant,interposed his benevolent faoe betweenhen and her weeping sister's and
whispered something tnher ear whioh
turned her pallid cheek to a glowing
scarlet, Rising up, she threw her aims
around his neck and let him lift bar.
As he carried her.where was his rheumatismnow .out of those baleful
grounds and away from thereach of the
maniac's mingled laughs and cries her
faoewas peaoe itself. But his.well, his
was a study.
TO BB CONCLUDED NEXT 8ATUBDAY.

THE COHifte LEGISLATURE.
I Nothing Much to Do Bucpt to Put In the

-
. Time.

The next session of the general assemblyconvenes on Tuesday, January
10. The Columbia correspondent of
The'News and Courier speaks of the
outlook as follows:
There does not appear to be very

much for the general assembly to do at
the approaching session. The general
laws which the constitution oontemplatedhave been passed, and about all
that Is legitimately in prospect is the
amending of existing general laws in
such particulars as is deemed necessary.Since 1892 the dispensary law has
been the great bone of contention in
every general assembly, and it is liable
to be the same this year. The whole
thing now, however,-seems to have gottendown to a downright scramble as to
who shall have charge of the great
"moral" institution. Leaders are sittingup and dreaming and planning
how to get charge of the institution.
Of course no one has a right to suggest
that there is anything improper in
striving to secure control of such
machinery; but such now really appearsto be the fact.
The real fight, as now appears, that

will be before the general assembly
will be who shall have control of the
dispensary machinery. Will it be the
present state board or controlr win

it be a board consisting of the governor,comptroller general and secretary
of state, or some other state officers, as
was the law before the present plan
was adopted ? Will it be one commissioner?Will it be something entirely
new ?
Governor Ellerbe is antagonistic to

the state board of control, with its
present powers. The state board of
control tbinks the present plan is the
best solution of the question of management.Some who are ambitious to
show how the business can be successfullymanaged want to have a carte
blanche and show what they can do.
One strong card the state board of
control always has bad is that there
are so many of toe memoere or ine

general assembly who are williog to
give op tbeir places in the general
assembly to accept places on the state
board of control.four members of the
present board were members of the
general assembly at one time. On accountof the expected conflict en the
question of management of the state
dispensary that part of the message
of Governor Eilerbe which relates to
the dispensary and the annual report
of the state board of control are being
eagerly looked for.
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Here la a Statement of Representative
' MeCalloush*! Ideas.

Representative J. A. McCnllough,
of Greenvillp, has given the Green*
vilJe Moontaineer the following synopsisof the confaty oonrt bill he proposes
to introduce at the next session of the
general assembly:

"1. The county judge is to be
elected by the legislature just as circuitjudges are elected. I do this becauseI believe that he should be above
local politics or influences. There
should be no temptation to decide in
favor or even lean towards one side
because forsooth that 'party happens
to be a man of large political influence.
when perhaps- bfs adversary would be
comparatively unknown. The judge
should receive a salary of from twelve
to fifteen hundred dollars per year,
wbioh sum in my opinion would be
consistent * with wise economy end
efficiency. Better have no county court
than have an incompetent, judge.

"2: The said court shall have criminaljurisdiction of all crimes and misdemeanorsexcept' those whioh it is
prohibited from trying by the oonstitntionof the state. It- shall- have civil
jurisdiction -in all civil matters where
the amount claimed does, not exoeed
$500. It shall have concurrent jnrtedictionwith the courtof common pleas
in ail matter! over $500 by consent of
the parties or their attorneys.

"8/ It shall always be open for transactionof business, Sundays and legal
holidays excepted, and the officers of
the circuit oonrt shall act as officers of
the county court, and be allowed the
same costs as are.now aUowed by law.

"4. The grand jury of tbe county
should meet at;.the> county seat tbe
first Monday in each month to consider
indictments and discharge the otfher ^

duties imposed npon tbcm by law.
"5. The county solicitor should be

eieciea tor. a nice term as me wuu»;
judge. He should reoejjye from $400 '*

to $600 per year, and should act as
assistant solicitor for the county, attend
all coroner's inquests and investigation^,and1 perform snob other duties
as the solicitor of the circuit might
require. I:consider,this a strong foat-'\/.v'.

ureof the bijl.' Many important oases
have been decided at the coroner's
inquest. . The defendant' is always
represented by astute connsel, while
the state is not represented by counsel
at all. It is very important that at
this investigation that the testimony
should be developed on both sides, and
that the state should have an attorney
to assist in the preparation of its oases.

' 6. A jury of five is provided for, as
directed by Article 6, Section 23 of the
donstitutioo, the names to be put in
Wr Ky ttiA- jflfy. nftwrniaiintwHi

They shall select men within a radius
of five miles from the court house.
Any .party demanding a jury shall
give 24 hoars' notice of the intention,
when the jury shall be drawn and
BMomoned the next day when the case

will be fixed for trial. The jurors and
witnesses to be allowed 60 oentsper
day and mileage. In civil cases to be
paid by the party demanding the jury,
and taxable as disbursements against
the losing party. Only those witnesses
in criminal oases lo be paid by the
state in such cases as is now provided
Ku Uor
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"7. Magistrates, to be only committingofficers and have civil jurisdiction
as now prescribed by law. Only one

magistrate to two townships. The objectin allowing them dvil jurisdiction
a, in very small cased, where the party
deires, he can try them before the
magistrate, and thus save the time of
coming to the county court. This
meets Senator Tillman's objection that
in every little case the parties would
be forced to attend the county court.

"8. AH. appeals from the ooonty
court to be direct to the supreme court
as provided for by the constitution and
the rules of pleading and practice applicableto the circuit court are also
applicable to this court.

"9. Upon the petition of one-half of
the qualified voters who are free holdersof any county, or upon the recommendationof the grand jury for siidt county,the bounty board of commissionersshall order an election at which
the question of the county court sbaU
be submitted to the people. If a majorityvote in favor of establishing the
said coanty court, the board, of commissionersshall certify this fact to the
governor, who shall immediately appointthe officers herein provided for
when this act shall go into iminediate

"10. It is farther provided that in
the eouoty<bf Greenville, inasmuch as
the grand jury have already recommendedthe establishment of the said
court, that an election shall be ordered
within 80 days from the date of the
approval of the act, and if such an
election is carried, the act goes intov
immediate effect in the said county^

A

As Mother Used to Do..He criticisedher pudding and be didn't like
her cake; he wished she'd make the
biscuits like "his mother used to
make." She didn't wash the dishes,
and she didn't make the stew; and she
didn't mend his stockings "as his
mother used to do." Ob, well, she
wasn't perfect; but she tried to do her
best, until at length her time had
come to have a little rest; so when
one day be growled the whole day
through and through, she turned him
nr. an/i farma/1 hi« n&nts "us his mother
up UUU IMM^aww »« f r;

used to do."

"It is an unfortunate faot remarkedthe long-winded man, "that
the laboring men in the country seem
to have less and less appreciation of
economy, while there is a tendency x

on the part of wealth vc retire itself
for purposes of boardin/;." "Yea,"
answered the man who likes to get
through with things in a hurry. "I
think I follow you. You mead that
the rick keep feeling poorer-and the
poor keep feeling richer.".WashingtonStar.


